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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely feit or seen, —Lapy MONTAGUR, 
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MORALS OF THE GREAT. 

Considerable conversation has arisen on a subject upon which 
we, with our usual delicacy, should certainly have observed silence, 
had we not found that it bas been brought forward in a very dis- 
graceful manner by the Tory tacticians, and turned into a political | 


question, instead of being simply a social one. The subject to 
which we allude, is one affecting the moral character of a noble 
lord, or, to waive all circuitous speaking upon a matter which has 
been most openly animadverted upon in other journals, the subject 
In question is the alleged case of Crim. Con. between Lord Mel- 
bourne and the Honourable Mrs. Norton. The lady is, as we all 
know, the authoress of the Undying One, though she turned out to 
be as morta/ as the rest of us, and she is also celebrated for having 


written the Wife, though it is understood her next publication will 
Vor. V 


be called the Mistress. At all events, she is a clever woman, saY 
what we will, and it is to be regretted that so accomplished a lady 
should have been so much employed in drawing other people's cha- 
racters as to have neglected to take charge of her own. Our busi- 
ness is, however, not with the lady; and we can only regret that 
her name, instead of being sounded upon Fame’s trumpet, must in 
future be accompanied by her husband’s horns. Clever people will 
sometimes, it appears, go astray: not that we mean to say, that go- 
ing astray argues the possession of talent, for there is not a more 
idiotic and, at the same time, more profligate herd of swinish hogs, 
than our sucking aristocracy. As we said just now, our business is 
not with the lady, nor would it be with the gentleman, but others 
have made it their business to attack him, and as they who throw 
stones ought not to be in fear from the breaking of a glass house 
over their heads, they must excuse us, if we amuse ourselves with a 
few random shots into the Tory glass-houses. Wedo not justify 
Melbourne in his conduct, nor is he to look to us for either justifi- 
cation or punishment, but we certainly do think ourselves most per- 
fectly at liberty to take up the cudgels agaiast the Tory press, 
which bas been endeavouring to drive Melbourne out of office by 
means of this Crim. Con. bugbear, as if morals were an essential 
part of the qualification fora Prime Minister. If such were the 
case, where should we look for the means of forming an adminis- 
tration? If we were to consult the King himself on such a point, 
the remembrance of his innocent diatson with the mother of the 
Fitz-Jordans might, for a moment, stagger him. Though we know 
the naughty tricks of our Sovereign have long been discontinued 
for fidelity to the enchanting Adelaide, still if a faux pas were 
sufficient to exclude a man from a share in government, his Majesty 
William the Fourth might be blacking shoes instead of defending 
our faith for us,—and then what would become of us? If we were 
to turn out Melbourne for his faux pas with Mrs. Norton, Welling- 
ton could scarcely be fixed upon to succeed him—for surely the 
shade of Mrs. Arbuthnot would be enough to stand between him 
and morality, if there were no other little peecadil/o to be brought 








W., Strange, 21, Paterrcster Row. 








FIGARO LN LONDON. 


$6 

up against him, Lyndhurst may be a very moral man in the opi- | which he belongs, to be all scoundrels, startles us for its candour 
nion of Lady Sykes, and a few other connoisseurs in these matters,; and its truth. That a Conservative should class himself with 
but sure ly the rec ollec tion of Lord Dudley would be enough to scoundrels, 18 only to be wondered at on account of its ingenuous- 
throw such a thundering blush over his urbane features, as to pre- | ness. 


character. As to Cumberland, not even his most hot- headed, or 
bloody- minded allies and adherents, could dare for an instant to as- 


sert that he has any moral qui alification of any kind to take the 
smallest share in government—a messenger from the Graves would 


ST. JAMES’S JOKE. 


His Majesty expressed, the other day, his determination to have an 
confound any one sufficiently fool-hardy to say a good word for ae te gi fim | ie fy as _ ba be rts, Wie ae . 
And yet these are the people whose organs of the press have been pecial care to let them be underdone.’ The cook sent up word to the 
raising an outcry against the frailty of Melbourne, and who have King that he really did not know what the Sovereizn meant by Derby 
been trying to bully him into resignation. The Bishops are, Of | Steaks. William the Fourth bounded down into the kitchen, and, seizing 
course, truly horrified that a Minister of the Crown should have so | the wretched cook by the hair of his bald head, put a newspaper into his 
misconducted himself—for the Bis] 1ops are known to be remarkably hand, showing a report of Epsom Races, where it was stated that Ear] 
chaste, and to hate the flesh as sincerely as they do the devil. But Jersey’ s horse had won the Derby Steaks, worth three thousand guineas, 
such are the creatures that have been trying to deprecate Melbourne’s ; bie sir,’ cried the ming, ‘will you, after this, tell me you have never 

f his moral, or rather, immoral veard of Derby Steaks} Now, sir, get me a pound and a half in the 
capacity for office, on the ground of his n glimmering of a glow-worm.’ The cook eveutually served up to the royal 
dereliction ofa social duty. The Tory press has been the tool with table a pound and a half of common rump-steaks, which his Majesty 
which they have worked, and the character of the tool is worthy of pronounced to be without doubt the real Derby. In the course of con- 
the creatures that have been at work with it. Let us examine this versation, his Majesty wondered why they did not at Epsom run for sais ; 


tool:—There is Magin, of the Standard, whose name Is very appro- | ‘for,’ said he, ‘ I’m told the Epsom salts are excellent.’ Ttiere is some- 
part of it, for gin is a most fa- thing so very salt in this joke by the King that we can proceed no further, 


He is a gen- 


vent his ever aspiring tu the Seals, on the strength of his " Se eee ee 





priate, and particularly the latter | 
vourite commodity with the scribe of the Standard. 
tleman who onght to write with spirit, for he never by any chance | 
writes without it, and who, though he is a clever good sort of 4 


GOOD NEWS FOR GLAZIERS, 





enough, cares as much (jolly dog) for morals, as he does for the 
Tories and their cause, all lumped together. Then, as anothe 
specimen cf Tory newspaper venalitv, there is that dirty little hog, 
Westmacott, with his sweep's whiskers, and the soot-bag he calls 


The other day a poor girl fell out of a high window which she was em- 
ployed in cleaning, and died upon the spot. A coroner’sinquest sat upon 
her body, and the coroner remarked, that ¢ as loss of life constantly oc- 
curred, the public ought to e mploy , glaziers.’ Th it it is a deadly occupa- 


his paper. Not that he is either the proprietor or Editor of the | tion, seems to us hardly sufhcient reason for employing glaziers, nor do 
we exactly see why that unfortunate class is more deser ving of death th: Mn 


Soot Bag, for Captain Polhill is the one, and our friend Magin is 
the other. But still it stands in his name, because no decent man a hide — pee ng ee - be ~~ s 
° ° : ’ r 4 P 3 ; e c S - 
will allow his name to be connected with the Soot Bag, and W eu ting them to do that in which loss of life is coolly stated ae tae ce 
macott is made to do the doubly degrading duty of sitting in the prob: ible. But perhaps the coroner has an idea that glaziers are perma- 
shop, and taking the odium of the paper, though he is as innocent | nent proof, or railing- spike proof, and that if they tu mble down some 
of every line of it, or of all share in it, as the scavenger is of cre-| sixty or seventy feet, it is all in the way of business. Perhaps, on the 
ating the filth he is forced to carry: still by his moral character we other hand, he thinks that, like the eels, they are used to it, and thata 
have a right to estimate the claim that the Age has to speak of elazier’s brains can be dashed out and putin again, like dice from a dice- 


morals, and perhaps Mary Anne Durham can give evidence of the box, — ae he ee ee ae wane for 7. rs It 1s too aan 
oo a coroner should officially, from the chair of justice, recommenc 
sweep's morality rhe truth is, that from first to last, from top to J? J ’ ommend the 


wholesale murder of glaziers. What have the glaziers done to offend the 
toe, the how! that has been got op against Melbourne’ s moral } Oe 


coroner ? We always ane a glazier a putty nice @ sort of man, and we 


Vice and ae and sank to be eaaied as Our carl- ye a plomb as must accrue cae his tumbling out of a three pair of 
stairs window. 


caturist has given a very forcible philippic to the gang, and we 
think, with the addition of our powerful article, the wrete ched pi mps | 
and panders will net dare to resume the subject. 


THE LATE ECLIPSE. 


sailed caida aati sinestsieth aldinnistiiinit 


COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS. 


Sir George Sinclair, on Thursday night, immortalised himself by 
an outrageous puff for the House of Lords, As far as words went, 
his namesake George (Robins) could not have done it better He 
brought in the words ‘ venerable constitution,’ ‘ peerage of our 
fathers, and other acknowledged clap-traps, with all the acknow- 





| Every paper has favoured its readers with an account of the late eclipse, 
but it remains for us to give the finishing touch to these sublime and sci- 
entific narrations. Our own Correspondent sends the following state- 
ment :-— 
“ Sunday, May 15. 
‘¢ Dear Sir, : ; 

“ According to your instructions, I got up the chimney, at 
ledged clap-traps, and all the skill of an accomplished advertiser. =ont aioe 4 ne nope of et the grand phenomenon. As 
But we beg leave to tell Sir George, that it was all humbug, and urnt-glass had been recommenced as the best means of viewing the sola! 

8 nore Se 5 | treat, | burnt my looking-glass, but, on presenting it to my naked eye, I 
that whether the peerage be an institution of our fathers, or our} gould see nothing. I then looked through a piece of an old inkstand, and 
grandfathers, or even our grandmothers, can have very little to do | J saw most distinctly (for I took a note of it at the time) a quantity of 
But the grand indiscretion of Sir | mould that had settled at the bottom of the ink-stand. At this time the 


with its value or respectability. 
George was in his trying to exalt the Lords by a comparison with | sky was perfectly clear, and the only c/oud that was passing was Cloud's 
Kensington omnibus. Laving been told that a thick bottle might assist 


the Commons. He might as well have attempted to raise the cha- | a a Boas g e AW : 
, © ° ° 34 < > 2C SC ( 
racter of a swell mob’s man, by comparing him with an area sneak | "6 OPserv ation of the eciips took one of Warren's blacking bottles, 
o's ahi eas ie had ‘ ce Wie coo | and was several hours bat ga vain attempt to look through it. Had I 
¢ ‘k cet. 2 Lords ¢ > Cx 3 ot, perhaps, 
: I TSS BNE IHS LOMMONS Be BOt, Perna) | succeeded, I have not the smallest doubt that [ gy have had a very 
from Sir George on 5s the subject of the ignorance and ineapac itv of for I did not remove the blackjng-bottle from my eye till near ak : a 
the Commons, That a Tory member should confess the body to | when I went down stairs into the street, a little boy, with a face covered 


ee 
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with black, from the effects of smoked glass, informed me that the eclipse | 
had long been over. Under these circumstances, I have nothing more to 
add upon the subject, but as I have heard there will be another eclipse in 
1948, 1 shall with great pleasure send you the full particulars of it when 
it happens. 

‘“ T have the hononr to be, 

“Your's, obediently, 
““ ASTRONOMIKOPTOTISTIKON .” 

We regret that our correspondent has made such a d—d fool cf him- 
self, though we cannot help thinking his account quite as good as those 
yf some of the established astronomical observers. 


HOUSE. 


WOMEN IN THE 





The recent arrangetnents about admitting ladies into the House of Com- 
mons are for the most part fudge / We will allow that it was too bad to 
mike distinctions, and that as old women were never known to be excluded 
from Parliament in the characters of legislators, the women ought to have 
been admitted as auditors. The humbug about the presence of ladies re- 
fining the debates is fustian of the coarsest kind. If a parcel of scented 
fops are to get up and waste the time of the country by talking prettily, to 
please the ladies, we should certainly say, however ungallant may be the 
expression, * Zurn out the women.’ However, it is not a question of 
much importance ; and as the fair sex are free to goto Richardson’s, Scow- 
ton’s, or any other piece of mountebank mummery, we think it would 
savour somewhat of cruelty were they excluded from the still more rare 
tomfoolery of the proceedings in Parliament. 


HANGING OF O’CONNELL, 





The Standard of Friday pours forth one of the most rabid and reformo- 
phobical articles that ever were penned with the goose-quill of Toryism, | 
dipped in the gall of intolerance. Among other mild and Christian sug- 
yestions, is one for hanging O’ Connell. The scribe, who is most furious | 
upon the subject of O’Connell’s eloquent letter to the English people, | 
seems to have been labouring under a large dose of raw rum, or some | 
other equally exciting exciseable drinkable. The suggestion is worthy of | 
the party with which the Duke of Cumberland acts; and if Jack Ketch | 
should only happen to be a Tory, which he no doubt is, the hanging scheme 
only wants O’Connell’s own concurrence tu be carried into immediate 
execution. We do not doubt that many of the clamourers for the preser- 
vation of our established religion would be ready to hang half the uni- 
verse, for the sake of furthering their own views ; but we think it will be | 
some time before they have the bloody satisfaction of seeing our friend 
Dan dangling before the door of Newgate. O'Connell, if he has not | 
been hanged, was the other day suspended for an evening or two from his 
seatin Parliament; but a suspension of that kind is certainly the worst 
Mateven the malignity of his Tory enemies will succeed in bringing | 
dim to. | 

| 
| 


ee re 


AGNEW IN AGONY. 





We are delighted to find that on Wednesday night, just after our 
‘ast week’s FiGaro went to press, we found that the Commons, | 
acted upon by our terrific article upon the subject, scouted Sir An- | 
irew's Agony Bill out of the House with wholesome derision. It 
's therefore no longer necessary for the labourer to dread the closing 
0! the barber’s shop, and the consequent necessity of going, during | 
the whole of the Sabbath, with a beard as lone as that of Moses | 
some forty or fifty years after he was discovered crouching (dirty | 
‘ttle devil) among the bullrushes. In one word, the triumph of | 
Cur article upon the subject shows what may be done by the ho- | 
vesty and talent of a single periodical. 


~. 
i 


PBREVITIES, 





; A Seasonable Joke. 
, What attraction can Mrs. Norton liave found in Melbourne 2” asked | 
“ié King, after a tcte-a-tete dinner with Us, his faithful subject. ** Your | 


| overflows would be more than sufficient to put it ont again. 


two or three years, and has at last been made an honest woman of. 


&7 


Majesty,” we replied, “ Melbourne is rich, he has a mint of money at his 
command, and your Majesty is aware, by the dinner we have just eaten 
together, Lamb with Mint Sauce is quite irresistible.” |The King 
graciously commanded the appearance of this joke in Ficaro, though we 
do not usually thus violate the sanctity of the social hours which we are 
permitted to pass with our most Christian Sovereign. 


A Good Swallow. 


The papers say that Lord Melbourne has been confined to the house by 
a quinsey in histhroat, We know what itis that scicks in his Lordship’s 
throat. It is the charge of Crim Con. threatened by Mr. Norton, which 
he really cannot swallow. 


A Good Simile. 


The House of Commons has often been compared to a bear garden. 
Had it been a bare garden, the simile would have been more per- 
fect, for it produces very dité/e fruit. 


Fine Dust. 

The papers complain that the people coming from Epsom were 
covered with dust. We are delighted to hear that they were so well 
able to come down with the dust, for there were some fiery characters 


among them. 
A Bishop in a Mess. 


The papers say, the Bishop of London has been very ill with inflam- 
mation inside. If bis Holiness has been in flames, we hope it is not an 
antitype of what will one day happen to him! 


A Nasty Beast. 


Mr. Hawes, on Friday, brought up the report of a Continental Gas 
Bill on the floor of the House. So says the Sun newspaper. We can 
only say, that Hawes must have beena nasty beast to have brought up 
anything on the floor of the House. Itisto be hoped that the laundress 
Was in attendance, to have removed from tie floor of the House; whatever 
poor Hawes so far forgot himself asto have brought up in the very face 
of the people’s representatives. 


Posting the Cole. 


There has been a sad flare up among the coal owners and coal ccn. 
sumers. The only way we can propose for its amicable settlement, is 
that thisremarkable coal case may be decided by a reference to Coke 
upon Littleton, or some other equally black letter volume of legal! lore. 
By the bye all Zore (daw) must be legal. 


Verging on a Joke. 


A first speech is always called a maiden speech, but if we are to judge 


| from these bringing forth nothing, we think that all the speeches of cer- 


tain Tory members may be justly called maiden speeches, 


THEATRICALS. 








The Opera is going on like a house on fire, but if it were on tire the 
Grisi, La- 


blache, Rubini, Tamburini, and the rest, have appeared in ‘I Puritan ; 
and Grisi sings son vergine quite as well after her marriage as she did be- 
fore it, and we doubt not that she has quite as good a right to say son ter- 
gine now as she had before the ceremony ; but ceremony is a thing the 
Italian prime donne do not always stand upon, Malibran, in the * Son- 
nambula,’ is likewise made to talk about her virgin heart, which sounds 
very nicely from aladv who has been living with De Beriot for the last 
) But 
these are matters that the public have nothing to do with, though we can- 
not help occasionally noticing the facetiousness of such concurrent cir- 


cumstances, 


At Drury Lane, Bunn has been having another quarrel with a prineipal 
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performer; that is to say, with Mr. H. Phillips, who refused to play in 
more than one piece in the course of the ‘evening. When Bunn arranges 
his night’s performances, he ought to know that he is able to comply with 
the promises of the bill, for if he cannot play what he advertises, the 
thing amounts to a swindle. Bann’s game is to get rid of the performers 


by insulting them, though Jew Phillips is too deep for him, ‘for cunning | Ena. 


is the badge of all their tribe." Phillips, if he can get a high salary, does 
not care what muck it comes from, and mucky Bunn is just as good to 
him as any other manager. A few evenings ago, a poor devil was thrust 
forward in the part of Hamlet, and a house was packed to suffocation 
with orders for the purpose of applauding him, in order to put him in 
opposition to Macready. This is cruel work for the "ed devil of a de- 
butant ; and in the ‘keen encounter of wits’ with Macready, he got as 
severely drubbed as did Bunn himself in the more keen encounter of 
fisticuffs. The gentleman’s name is Paumier ; and nothing but the abso- 
lute want of a loaf of bread could have induced him to let Bunn make 
such a fool, tool, noodle, doodle of him. His acting was ‘ indifferent bad ;’ 
and his attempts to rival Macready was, as Polonius says, ‘ very like a 
whale,’ and particularly like a camel. A Mr. Graham, as Laertes, made 
a more favourable impression, but the accession of strength is not consider- 
able; and Paumier will be histrionically dead and buried before the pub- 
lication of our next number. Mr, Graham, the new Laertes, was lately a 
second walking gentleman in a provincial company, and he will make a 
very good second walking gentleman at Drury Lane; the company of 
which theatre is, in many points, not half so good as that of some of the 
principal provincial establishments. Bunn’s beastly boast of cutting 
down the salaries is being attended with the consequence we foretold : he 
cannot get the actors, and, as he cannot pay the expences of a national 
theatre, Drury Lane is dwindling down into a grade of a provincial one. 
With all Bunn’s boast about cutting down, what does the poor little foo! 
think of our friend Templeton making Bunn engage him at 25/. per week 
for three seasons, though his salary was, until lately, little more than half 
that. So much for the brutal boast of cutt7ng down salaries. This pub- 
lication, which is the only bulwark for the theatrical profession to look to 
for protection, will keep up the salaries, and not allow mean or dishonest 
managers to revel in the fruits of the actors’ labours. 


A Mr. de Pinna produced last week a new opera, called the * Rose of 
the Alhambra.’ It was then too late for us to notice it, and itis now | 
still more foo date, for it may be called the date opera. ‘The piece was by | 
Polhill, and it is worthy of the head that could take Bunn as a servant; | 
though, when Bunn was dismissed, we had hoped better things of the 
Captain. As to the music—faugh !—De Pinna is a very nice man at Bet- | 
tison’s Rooms, Margate, with his white cravat and bushy black whiskers, 
looking spruce and sentimental at the valgar wretches who go to Margate | 
for an annual washing: but his opera—Lord help the man! Barker and 
Miss Romer sang well in it, but it was no go!) De Pinna was called for, | 
ind came on, whiskers and all, with a shirt extra starched ; but this was | 
The audience laughed, and De Pinna bowed and capered, as if! 


no go! 
he were a Bellini at least; but again that was no go! ‘The sooner this 
opera be forgotten the better for all parties. 


Macready gave the finishing touch to the pretensions of poor Paumier 
by playing Hamlet himself, and thus fell upon the poor fellow regularly 
perpendicularly. By the bye, Pawmier ought to be called Cuts Paw- 
miter, for he has only been used as a cat’s-paw to add another insult to 
our first tragedian. The last bulletin, relative to Bunn’s eye, says, that a 
light yellow has come over it. His head is as thick as ever, though the 
bumps, lumps, and thumps, give it an unusual density in some places.” 

On Thursday Macready was to take his benefit, and Sergeant Talfourd 
was to allow his tragedy of ‘lon’ to be played. We shall certainly have 
our eye on it. We,in common with other private friends of the learned 
sergeant, have perused the tragedy with the greatest pleasure, and we 
think it would act well. Hlowever, we are forced to go to press before it 
cap be acted. Wehope Macready will have for his benefit what he gave 
Hunn for jis benefit—a thumper or a bumper. 


| 
| 


The burlesque on ‘ Othello’ is not that by Westmacott, the sweep, 
damned two years ago at the Adelphi; but that now playing at the Strand 
was originally produced at Ilammond’s Theatre, the Liverpool, where it 
was acted for fifty mghts. It is written by Dowling, the superintendent 
of police at Liverpool. Westmacoit’s rubbish was hooted off the Adelphi 


atage, even in the blackguard time of Yates, as was the trash called ‘ Net- | 


tlewig [iall,” also by the Sweep of Catherine-street. 
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TO BOOKSELLERS, NEWSMEN, *ND OTHERS. 


SHOP, PARLOUR, and other Conveniences, or the House, if re. 
quired, TO LET, in an excellent leading thoroughfare to the Wes; 
It may be taken with or without Stock of Books, Stationery, or Fixtures, [; j, 
admirably « dapted for either of the above businesses, and any respectable female coulg 


cemfortably manage the same. 
Full particulars, on application (if by letter, post paid), to A. B., 21, Paternoste, 


Row, will be readily afforded. 





In a few days, No. 2, price Twopence, with 28 Caricatures by the late R. Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET. 
printed on a large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 


letter-press. 
No. 1 is reprinted, and contains 28 spirited Caricatures. 


*,* Ccuntry Booksellers should send their Orders immediately 
HRIST’S HOSPITAL.—A Letter to the Governors of Christ's 
Hospital on its Abuses, &c. by A Governor.—Price One Shilling, 
Just published, part 4, price 6d. of 


M ATERIALS FOR THINAING, extracted from 
LY. Ancient and Modern Authors. 

‘* Were all men thinkers, we should anticipate for this vnassuming and 
useful compilation, an extenSive sale. Toall who would be thought thinkers, 
and to all who would wish to become thinkers, we recommend it.—The Town. 

* A copious and judicious collection ef facts and opinions relating to man,” 
— True Sun 

‘© A selection of pithy sentences from the most approved authors, well 
calculated tu afford the mind useful and pleasing employment.’’—Atheneum, 

The Old Series may be had in Parts, Ls. each. 

Just published, neatly bound in cloth, price 3s. 6d. 
HE LIFE OF MILTON; comprising his Personal History, and an 
account of the times in which he lived, z.e. those of Charles I., the 


Republic, and Charles If. By WILLIAM CARPENTER. 

The object of this Work isto detail those extraordinary events, under the Monarchy, the 
Commonwealth, and the Restoration, which called forth the energies of his mighty mind 
on behalf of civil and religious liberty, 

** Asa biograpby itis ably written.”—Court JouRNAL. 
** This is a valuable addition to the people’s knowledge of Milton.” —Negws. 
‘‘A cheap, and popular, and sensible, aud spirited account of the great poet and 


patriot.”"—MontHLY KEPOSITORY. 
“This littie volume will furnish the people with an outline of Milton’s public life 


stripped of that misrepresentation which Tory and moderate writers have thrown upon 
it "—SPRCTATOR. 


the works of 


London :—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold by 


| Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 17, Russell Court, Drury Lane: 


No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; Cooper, Birming- 
ham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; and all Booksellers. 
H ATS may 
HOLBORN, opposite Day and Martin’s, 
STRAND, corner of Burleigh Street. 
D. and J. DOWN, Manufacturers of the Light Hat, at 4s. 9d. and Best 








be had at DOWN’S WAREHOUSES 
BREAD-STREET, Cheapside, 


| Beaver at 17s. 64. 


Merchants and Shippers supplied to any extent. 





ais SPECIFIC SOLUTION of COPAIBA.—This Medicine 
has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 
n the practice of several distinguished members of the Me- 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly describec 
in the directions accompanyiag the Medicine of the Urinary 
Organs, It is perfectly innocent in its operation,and its ef: 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following, among 
several other eminent members of the profession. 

Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Council o! 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Surgeon to St. Thomas’ 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Loa- 

Con; 

Bransby Cooper,Esq., F.R. S.. Surgeon to Guy’s Hospital 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &c. 

William Hentsch, Esq., House Surgeon to the Free Hosp 
tal, Greville street, Hatton garden, 

Alexander Tweedie, Esq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden. 

This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo. Frauks, 
| Surgeon, 9V, Blackfriars. road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farriot 
| don-street, London—at the Medical Hall, 54, Lower Sackville-street, Dublin—of J. an’ 
| RK. Raimes, Leith walk, Edinburgn—and of all wholesale and retail Patent Medicine Ven- 
ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d.,4s 6d., and Ils. each, duty included 
Caution —To prevent imposition, the Hon. Commissioners of Stamps have directed the 
| name of ‘‘ Geo. Franks, Blackfriars-road,”’ to be engraven on the Government Stamp. 

N.& The Medical Profession, Hospitals, and other Medical Charities, supplied as u5¥4 
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